The Tragedie 

GoJ keepe you from them, and from fuch falfcfricndj. 
Pm. God keepe me from falfe friends, but they were non 
GloMy Lord, the MaiorofLondon comes to grcctcyou^ 
Enter Lord Maior. 

Lo.M. Go d blciTc your Grace,with health and happy daic S 

Prin. Ithankeyougoodmy L.andthankcyouaiii 

I thought my mother and my brother Yorke, 

Would long ere this haue met vs on thc way : 

Fiejwhat a Hug is Haftingsrhathe comes not 
To tell vs whether they wifi come or no. Enter L.Hh 

Back. And in good time hecre comes the fweating Lord 
Prin. Welcome my Lord,what,will our mother conic > ’ 
Haft. On what occafion God he knowes not I; 
TheQuecnc your mother, and your brother Yorke 
0 Haue taken Sanduaric : The fender Prince 

Would faine come with me to meetc your Grace, 

But by his mother was perforce wi thheld. 

Buc. Fie,whatan indiredandpceuifhcourfe 
Is this of hers ? Lord Cardinali,wiil your Grace 
Perfwade the Queenc they fend the Duke of Yorke 
Vnto his princely brother prefently } 

If flic denic,Lord Haftings go with them, 

And from her icalous armes pluckc him perforce. 

Car. My L. of Buckingham,! f my wcake oratorio 
« Can * ro| n his mother winne the Duke of Yorke 

Anon exped him heere : but if (he be obdurate * 

Tp'mildc entreaties, God forbid 
(hould infringethc holy priuiledge 
/ Of blc(fed Sanduaric : not for all this land, 
Wouldlbegmltieoffogreata finne. 

Buck. You arc too fcncelelle obftinate my Lord, 
Toocerffnoniousand traditionall. 

Weighrit butwith the grofenefleofthis age. 

You breakenot Sanduaric in feazing him : 

The benefit thercofis alwaiesgranted 
To thofc whofc dealings haue deferued the place. 

And tnofe who haue the wit to claime the place. 

* This Prince hath neither claimed ir, nor deferued if. 

And therefore in mine opinion cannot haue it. 


ofRichard the third. 

Then taking him from thence that is not there, 

You breake no priuiledge notcharter there.- 
Oft haue I heard of Sanduarie men, 

Bl]t Sanduarie children neucr till now. 

Car My Lord, you (hall ouerrule my mindc for ot 
Come on Lord Mailings , will you go with mi ? 

, Haft. I go m y Lord. Exit. Car 

p,i. Good Lords make all the fpecdie halt you 
S 2V Vncle Glocefter,ifour brother come, ( may. 
Where (hall we foiourne till our Coronation? 

Glo. Where it thinkft belt vnto your royall felfe: 
Ifl may counfel you fomc day ot two, 

Your highneflfc fliall repofe you at the Tower : 

Then where you pleafc& fhalbc thought moll fit 
Forycurbcft health and'recreation. 

pri. I do not like the Tower of any place: 

Didlulius Catfcr build that place my Lord? 

Buck. He did, my gracious L. begin thatpiacc, 
Which finccfuccedingages haue reedified. 

P-in. Is it vpon record, or els reported 
Suceffiucly from age to age he built it? 

Buck; Vpon record m y gracious Lord. 

Prin. But lay my Lord it were not regiflred, 

Me thinkes the truth (hould liuc from age to age, 
Astwcte rctaild to all podcritie, 

Euen to the generall ending day. 

Glo. So wife, fo yong,they fay do neuer liue long: 
Prin. What (ay you V nclc ? 

Glo. I fay, without Charaders fame Hues long: 
Thus like the fcrmall vicc,iniquitie, 

I moralize two meanings in one word. 

Prin. That IuliusCacfar was a famous man, 

With what his valour did enrich his wit. 

His wit ftt downe to make his valour liue : 

Death makes noconqucfl of hisconquerour, ( 
FornowheJiues in fame,rhoughnotin life : 

Iletcil youwhatmyCoufen Buckingham; 

■ What my gratious Lord ? 

Prin. And ifl liuc vntill I be a man, 


